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On the I5th of August, 1601, reiurning
frem a mission te England, I sailed from
Prover, and crossing to Calais without mis-
hap anticipated with pleasure the King's
satisfaction when he should hear the re-
sult of my embassy, aml learn from my
mouth the just aand friendly sentiments

which (Queen Biizabeth entertained Ytoward
him.
U'nfortunately T was not able to impart

T!ng me In the shape of M. de Concinl, the

these on the instant. During my absence
a trifling matter had carried the King to
Ineppe, whence his anxiety on the gueen’s
account, who was shortly to bhe brought
to bed, led him to take the road to Paris
He sent word to me to follow him, but
necessarily some dayva elapsed before we
met: an opportunity of which his enemies
and mine were quick to take advantage,

and that so insidiously and with so much
to imperil net my reputation
only, but his happiness,

The time at their disposal was Increased
by the fact that when I reached the arsznal
1 found the Louvre vacant, the gqueen, who

SUCCeRS

is

lay at Fonialneblean, having summoned
the ing thither. Ferret, hils secretary,
however, awaited me with a letter, in
which Henry, after expressing his desire
to see me, bade me nevertheless stay in
Paris n day to transact some business.
“Then,” he continued, “come to me, my
friend, and we will discuss the matter of
which you know. In the meantime send
me your papers by Ferret, who will give

you a receipt for them.”

Suspecting no danger in a course which
was usual encugh, 1 hastened to comply.
Summoning Maiignan, who, whenever 1
traveled, carried my portfolio, 1 unlocked
it, and emptying the papers in a mass oh
the table, handed them in detail to Ferrat.
Presently, to my astonishment, I found
that one, and this the most important,
was missing. 1 went over the papers again
and again, and yet again. Still it was not
to be foumd.

Whenever 1 traveled on a mission of im-
pcrtance 1 wrote my dispatches in one of
the three modes, according as they were
of little, great, or the first importance; in
ordinary characters that is, in a cipher
to which the councll possessed the Key, or
in a cipher to which enly the king and 1
keld keys. This last, as it was seldom
used. was rarely changed; but it was my
duty. on my return from each mission, im-
medintely to remit my key to the King,
who deposited it in a safe place until an-

other occasion for its use arose.
It was this key which was missing. I
had been accustomed to carry it In the

portfolic with the other papers, but in a
sealed envelope which | broke and again
genled with my own signet whenever I had
oveasion to use the cipher. I had last
seen the envelope at Calalis, when I hand-
ed the porifolio to Matgnan before begin-
ning my journey to Paris; the portfolio
had not since been opened, yet the sealed
packet wns missing.

More than a little
Milgnan, who hadl
livermg up his charge.
sald with some heat.
of your custody?”

“The bag?" he answered, looking at it
Then his face changed. “You have cut
your finger, my lord,” he said.

I had ecut it slightly in unbuckling the
portfolio, and a drop or two of bload bad

uneasy, [ recalled
withdrawn after de-
“You rascal!” 1

fallen on the papers. But his reference
to It at this moment, when my mind was
full of my loss, angered me, and even
awoke my suspicions. “Silence! 1 said,
“and answer me. Have you let this bag
out of your possession?”

This time he replied straightforwardly

that he had not.

“Nor unlockesd it?”

*1 have no key, your excelleney.”

That was true; and as [ had at bottom
the utmost confidence in his fidelity, 1 pur-
ened the lvquiry no farther in that diree-
ticn, but made a thirl search among the
Py era, This also failing to bring the
packet to lght. and Ferret being in haste

te be gone, | was ol for the moment
tc put np with the and draw what
evmfort 1 conlkl from the reflection that no

dispatch In the missing cipller was extant.
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for | was the point of start had not
renc hadd me for years: and coming at this
| AT t when 1 had Ro reason to expect a

“Has this been out |

Italian, who, advancing to meet me hefore
my foot was out of the stirrup, announced
that he came from the king, who desired
my instant attendance in the queen’s closet.

will be in vain. I know she has it; and If
the king did not give it to her, who did?”

“That is the guestion, madame,” I said.

“It is one esslly answered,” she retort-
ed. "If you do not know, ask her.”

“But, perhaps, madame, she will not an-
swer,”” I ventured.

“Then command her to answer in the
king’'s name!' the queen replied, her
cheeks burning with fever. “And if she
will not, then has the king no prisons—no
fetters smootn enough for those dainty
ankles?”

This was a home question, and Henry,
who never showed to less advantage than
when he stood between two women, cast
a sheepish glance at me. Unfortunately
the queen caught the look, which was not
intended for her; and on the instant it
awoke all her former suspicions. ESuppos-
ing that she had discovered our collusion,
she flung herself back with a cry of rage,
and, bursting into a passion of tears, gave
way to frantic reproaches, wailing and
throwing herself about with a wviolence
which could not but injure one in her con-
dition.

The king stared at her for a moment in
sheer dismay. Then nis chagrin turned to

Knowing Concini to be one of those
whose influence with her majesty had more
than once temptes! the king to the most

violent measures against her—from which
I had with difficulty dissuaded him—I au-
gurad the worst from the cholce of such a
messenger: and, wounded alike in my pride
and the affection in which I held the King,
coulil! searcely findl words in which to ask
him if the queen was il

“Inddisposed, my lord,” he replied, care-
lessiv. Amd he began to whistle.

I toll him that 1 would remove my hoots
and brush off the dust, and in five minutes
he at his service.

“Pardon m=" he s=sald, ‘“‘my orders are
strict, and they are to request you to at-
tend his majesty immediately. He expected

| ¥you an hour ago.”

Ldignation,

nE ¢ -

I was thunderstrucek at this—at the mes-
spee, amnd at the man’'s manner; and for a
moment 1 could scarcely restrain my in-
Fortunately the habit of sell-
control came to my ald in time, and [ re-
i

tedd that an altercation with such a
zon conld only lower my dignity. I con-
tented myszelf, therefore, with signilying

my assent by a nod, and followed him to-
ward the gqueen’s apartments.

I the antechamber were several persons,
who, as 1 passed, saluted nie with an air
of s=hynees and incertitude which ns
enough of itzelf to put me on my guard
Concint attended me to the door of the
chamber: there he fell back, and Mile.
Galigai, who was in waiting, announced
me. 1 entered, assuming a serene counte-
nance, and found the king and queen to-
gether, no other person being present. The
queen was lying at length on a couch,
while Tenry, seated on a stool at her feet,
seemed to be engaged in seothing and re-
assuring her. OUn my entrance, he broke

“BE GONXNE,

SIR!”

arger, which, as he dared not vent it on
her, tcok my direction. He pointed im-
petuously to the doqr. “Begone, sir!”" he
said in a passion, and with the utmost
harshpess.  “You have done mischief
i enough here. God grant that we see the
end of it. Go—go!" he continued, quite be-
s'de himself with fury. *“Send Galigai here,
and do you go to your lodging until you
bear from me!”

uverwhelmed and almost stupefied by
the catastrophe, 1 found my way out, 1
hardly knew how, and, sending in the
weman, made my escape from the ante-
chamber. But hasten as I might, my dis-
order, patent to a hundred curious eyes,
betrayed me; and, if it did not disclose as
much as 1 feared or the inquisitive desired,
told more than any had looked to learn.
Within an hour it was known at Nemours
that his majesty had dismissed me with
| high words—some said with a blow; and
| half a dozen couriers were on the road to
|}'::.r15 with the news.

In my place some might have given up
lall for lost; but in addition to a sense of
| rectitude, and the consciousness of desert,
| I had to support me an intimate knowledge
| of the king's temper; which, though 1 had
| never suffered fromn it to this extent be-
! fore, I knew to be on occasion as hot as
| his anwrer was short lived, and his disposi-

tion generous. 1 had hoped, therefore—al-
though I saw dull faces enough among my
suite, #nd some pale ones—that the king's
repentince would overtake his anger, and
its consequences ouistrip any that might
| flow from his wrath. But though I was not
altogether at fault in this, 1 failed to take
into account one thing—lI mean Henry's
anxiety on the gqueen's account, her con-

HE SAID.

off and rose to his feet. !\'lillun. and his d2sire to have an heir;
“Here he is at last,” he said, barely look-l which so affected the issue that instead of
fultiliing my expectations the event left

“Now, if yocu will, dear heart, |

ing at me.
I have nLad no |

ask him your questions.

commurication with hum, as you Know, ror;

1 have been with you sinee morning.’

The queen, whose face was flushed with
fever, made a frettul movement, but did
net answer,

“Dio you wizsh me to ask him?” Henry
said with admirable patience.

“If you think it is worth while,” she mut-
tered, turning sullenly and eyeing me from
the middle of her pillows with disdain and
ill-temper.

“] will, then,”” he answered, and he turn-
ed to me. “M. de Rosny,” he said, in a
formal tone, which even without the un-
accustomed monsleur cut me to the heart,
“be good enough to tell the queen how the
key to my secret cipher, which 1 intrusted
to vou, has come to be in Mme. de Ver-
neufl's possession.”

I lcoked at him in the profoundest as-
tonishment, and for a moment remained
silent, trying to eollect my thoughts under
this unexpected blow. The queen saw my
hesitation and lauzhed spitefully. “I am
afrald, sire,” she said, “thai you have over-
rated this gentieman’s Ingenuity, though
doubtless it has been much exercised in
yvour gervice.”

Henry's face grew red with vexation.
“Speak, man!” he cried, “How cawme she
by 17"

“Mme. de Verneuil?' T sald.

The queen laughed again. “11ad yvou not
better take him eut first, sire”" she =aid,
scornfully, “and tell him what to say 7’
“ o Rore God, madame!”’ the King cried
passionately. “you try me too far! Have
I not told you a hundred times, and sworn
to you. that I did not give Mme. de Ver-

neull this

key 7

“If you did not zive Ler that,” the
quean muttered, sellenly, picking at the
silken eoverlid which lay en her feet,
“you huve given her all else. You cannot
deny it."”

; a gesture of despair escape
2 we to go back to that?" he

i, Then turning to me: “Tell her,’" he
said, beiween his teeth; “and tell me.
Ventre Saint Gris—are you dumb, man?”

I¥scerning nothing for it at the mo-

to bew hefore this storm, whith
y suddenty, and from a guarter

nt save
had arisen s

least expocted, [ hastened to comply.
had not rocesial far with m» siory,
however—which fell shert, of ecourse, of
axplafning haw the key came to e
Ime. de Verneuwits han hefore 1
it won no ecrodem the o
it rather confirmed ke bellel that
the king nad given to awother what he
i had denied to Ler. And more, 1 saw that
in proportion a=s the tale failed to canvinee
wer it exclted the king's wrath ami disap-
vafntment. He séve times cnt me shori

with expressions of the atmoest impatience
I at last, when 1 ca tn a kame con-
1 eoull explain nething ex-

clusion—sines
cept that the Key was gone—he could re-
siratn Bime=olf no longer. In a tone in
which he had 1 ow adidressed me belore,
he asked me why 1 4 not, on the in-
stant, commun cated loss to him: and
when 1 woul wave defended myself by
aeddnecing the rea=on 1 had given above,
overwhelmed me with abiuse and reproach-
es, which, as= were uttered in the
"q."_v_-s-[l'r- FrEeIerice 1l wonhl be reg ated,
I knew, to the Coneiniz and Gali of
her suite, who Iy ne accasion to love me,
-arried a double sting.

'

It had all the effect of
a clear sky. 1 stowml
's which I was dictating !
dying omn my lips. For |
LT oo well, and had experi-
eneedd kindness too lately to attribute
e } of the order to chance or for-
getiulneas ired im & moment thot
i stood = with a grave crisis, 1
1 I my put to it to hide my
s v T3 abdut me,

N ket with an eMort; and,
el r for the ' r=Ked him with an
e ! hat was the
&1 PR ver, i 2
" atire, caly 1 it coukld
! : 1 that the
i 8 i ¥ he runmor
Wt

L tan! 1 s

*“Thiz 1 ¥ e

*The } g a5 ! :

“Y R, ' i

ot 1 5} I h oz when he sent thl
letie

"It f Hor chat . Your excel
le

. that rer majes-
iy I L

Ag | thar, liow | the mina Il ot
any anytl I w =t 1 v my
(30 i ! ' pielee 1t Fon-
i 6t g tn 1he 0 !
t} 1} 1 throvgh 1he
forest & nenores of pas
vre t! 3 the i ¢
» P 1 3 oy e I
agartients, ) vdnd & Liess IPR

'
he hing.
N and untii he

me more despondent than before. The
king wrote indeed, and within the hour,
and his letter was in form an apology.
But it was so lacking in graciousness, so
stilf, though it began My good friend
Ro=ny,” aund so insincere, though it re-
ferred to my past services, that when 1
had read 1t I stood awhile gazing at it,
afraid to turn lest De Vie and Varennes,
who had brought it, should read my dis-
appointment in my face.

For 1 could not hide from myself that
the gist of the letter lay, not in the ex-
pressicns of regret which opened it, but in
the complaint whica closed it; whereln the
king sullenly excus<d his outbreak on the
ground of the magnitude of the interests
which my carelessness had endangered,
and the opening to harass the queen which
I had heedlessly given. “This cipher,” he
said, “has long been a whim with my wife,
from whom, tor good reaszons well known
9 you and conaccted with the grand
duke’s court, 1 have thought fit to with-
hold it. Now, nohing will persuade her
that I have not granted to another what 1
refused her. 1 trouble, my friend, lest you
be found to have done more ill to France
in a moment ol carelessness than all your
servives have done good."”

It was not difficult to find a threat un-
derlying these words, nor to discern that
it the queen’s fancy remained unshaken,
amd 1l came of it, the King would hardly
forgive me. Recognizing this, and that 1
Wwas face o face with a crisis from which
1 could not escape but by the use of my
utmost powers, 1 assumed a serious and
thoughtful air, and, without affecting to
disguise the fuct that the King was dis-
pleased with me, dismissed the envoys with
a few civil specches, in which I did not fail
to speak of his majesty in terms that even
inalevolence could not twist to my disad-
vantage,

When they were gone, doubtless to tell
Henry how 1 had taken it, 1 sat down Lo
supper with La Font, Bolsrueil, and two
or three gentlemen of my suite, and, with-
out appearing tco cheorful, contrived to
eial with my usual appetite. Afterward I
withdrew in the ordginury course to my
chamber, and, being now at liberty to look
the situation in the face, found it as Fe-
rivus as 1 had fearcod. The falling man has
few friends; he must act quickly if je
would retain any. 1 was not slow in Je-
ciding that my sole cl of an honor-
u!_-h' e3cape iy in discovering—and 'l‘hu
within a tew hours—who stole the 1'Ii-1‘l:-l'
:i:wl lu.:nu-)'it--I It to Mme. de Verneuil, and
n placing before the quecn sce wdenes
u!—l this as must -'Hu\'i'..ll'v ;bl_-ll'.l RN evis: Bee

1Y way of beglinning, 1 summone aig-
nan and put hhia through a :a:.-\.'m:vi l.\\l’::.:;_
iration. Later, 1 sent for the rest of my
aouschold—sucii, 1 mean, as had aceom-
panled me—and, ranging them againat the
walls of my chamier, ook a flumbeau in

¥ hand and went the round of them
stlenmg each, and marking his air auui
aspect as he answered. But with no re-
Suil; so that after following some clews to
e purpose, and suspecting several persons
wio cleared themselves on the spot, 1 he-
care assured that the chain must be taken

up at the other end, and the first link
found amcng Mme. de Verneuil's follow-
ing.

i2y this time it was nearly midnight, and
my people  were dropping  with fatigue.
Nevertheless, a sense of the desperate
rature of the case animating them, they
fermed themselves voluntarily into a kKind
of council, all feeling their probity at-
tacked, in which various modes of fdrcing

the secret from those who held it wero
proposed—Maignan’'s sugzestions being
especially violent. Doubting, however,

whether madame had more than one con-
fldante, I secretly made up my mind to a
course which none dared to suggest; and
then, dismissing all to bed, kept only
Maignan to lie in my chamber, that if any
points occurred to me in the night 1 might
question Rim on them.

At 4 o'clock 1 called him, and bade him
go out and quietly saddle two horses. This
done, I slipped out myself without arousing
any one, and, mounting at the stables, took
the Orieans road through the forest. My
plan was to strike at the head, and, sur-
prising Mme. de Verneuil while the event
gtill hung uncertain, to wrest the se-ret
from her by trick or threat. The enter-
prise was desperate, for I knew the stub-
bornness and arrogance of the woman, and
the inveterate enmity which she enter-
tained toward me, more particularly since
the Kking's marriage. But in a dangerous
case any remedy is welcome,

I reached Malesheribes, where madame
was residing with her parents, a little be-
fore 7 o'clock, and, rilding without diggnise
to the chateau, demanded to see her, She

her, I looked about*for one, I found that
all the seats except one very low stool
had been removed from the room.

This was so like her that it did not as-
tonish me, and I baffled her malice by
leaning against the wall. “This Is no or-
dinary honor—froms« M. de Rosny!" she
said, flouting me with her eyes.

“] come on no o6rdinary mission, mad-
ame,” I said, as gravely as I could.

“Mercy!” she extlaimed In a mocking
tone. “I should have put on new rib-
bons, I suppose!” ' =

“From the kirg, 'madame,” I continued,

“Merey!"” She Exclaimed.

not allowing myself to be moved, “to in-
quire how you obtained possession of his

cipher.”

She laughed loudly. *“Good, simple
king,” she said, “to ask what he Kknows
already!”

“He does not know, madame,”” I an-

swered, severely.

“What?' she cried, in affected surprise.
“When he gave it to me himself!”

“He did not, madame."

“He did, sir!” she retorted, firing up.
“Or if he did not, prove it—prove it. And,
by the way,” she contiaued, lowering her
volce again ard reverting to her former
tone of spiteful badinage, “how is the dear
queen? 1 heard that she was indisposed
yvesterday and kept the King in_attendance
all day. So unfortunate, yvu know, just
at this time.” And her eyes twinkled with
malicicus amusement.

“Madame,” I said, “may 1 speak plainly
to you?"

“I mever heard that you could sneak
otherwlse,” she answered, quickly. “Even
his friends never callad M. de Rosny a
wit; but only a plain, rough man who
served vur royal turn well enough in rough
times, but 1s now growing—""

“Madame!"

“A trifle exigeant and superfluous.”

After that I saw that it was war to the
knife between us; and I asked her In very
plain terms if she were not afrald of ‘he
queen’s enmity, that she dared thus to
flaunt the king's favors before her.

“No more than I am afraid of yours,"
she answered, hardily.

“But if the king is disappointed in his
hopes?”’

“You may suffer; very probably will,"
she answered, slowly and smiling; “not L
Besides, sir—my child was born dead. He
bore that very well.”

“Yeot, believe me, madame, you run some

risk.”

“In keeping what the king has -glven
me?"' she answered, raising her eye-
brows.

“No! In keeping what the king has not

given you!" I answered, sternly. “*Whereas,
what do you gain?”
“Well," she replied, raising herself in

bed, while her eyes sparkled and her color

rose, “if yvou like, I will tell vou. This
pleasure, for unif thjng-the pleasure of
zeelng you there, Awh{vard, hooted, stained,

and standing, waiting my will. That—
which perhaps you 'call a pretty thing—I
gain first of all.»Then I gain your ruin,
M. de Rosny; I plant a sting in that wo-
man's breaat; and for his majesty, he has
made his hed and' may iie on it

“Have a care, madame!" I cried, burst-
ing with indignation at a speech so shame-
less and disloyal. “You are playing a
dangerous game, I warn you!"

“And what game fatve yoa played?” she
replied, transported on a su.dden with equal
passion. *“*Who was it tore up the promise
of marriage which the king gave me? Who
was it prevented me Dbeing qgueen of
France? Who wat it hurried on the mateh
with this tradeswoman, =o that the king
found himeelf wauded betors he knew it?
Who was {t—but enough: enouczh!" she
cried, Interrupting nerseif with a gesttire
full of rage. “Yéu' have ruined e, you
and yvour gqueen between you, and I will
ruin vou!"

“On the contrary, madame.” 1 answered,
collecting myself for a last effort, and
speaking with all the severity which a just
indignation inspired, *1 have not ruined
you. But if you do not tell me that which
1 am here to learn—I will!"”

She laughed out loud. *Oh, you simple-
ton!"" she said. “And you call yvourself a
stutesman! Do you ncet see that if 1 do
not tell it, vou are disgraced yourself and
powerless, and can do me no harm? Tell
it you? When I have you all on the hip—
vou, the king, the queen! Not for a mil-
lion crowns, M. de Rosny!™

“And that is your answer, madame?’ 1
sald, choking with rage. It had been long
since any had dared so to heard me.

“Yes,"” she replied, stoutly, it is! Or.
stay; vou shall not go empty-handed.” And,
thrusting her arm under the pillow, she

7
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drew out, after @ moment’'s search, a small

packet, which she held out toward me.

“Take it she said, with a taunting laugh,

*“It has serveid my turn., What the Kking

gave me 1 give you.”

Seeing that it was the missing key to the
cipher, I swallowed my rage and took it:
and heing assurcd by thie time that I coulid
effect mothing by  staying longer, but
should only expose myself to fresh insulis
1 turned on my heel, with rudeness equal
to her own, and, without taking leave
of her, flung the door open  and went
out. I heard her threw herself back with
a shrill laugh of triumph, DBut as, the mo-
ment the door fell to bhehind me, my
thoughts began to cast about for another
way of escape—thig failing—I took little
heod of her, and less of the derisive looks
to which the household, quickly taking the
ciue, treated me as 1 passed. T flung my-
self into the saddle and galloped off, fol-
lowed by Maignah, who presently, to my
surprise, blurted aut @ clumsy word of con-
gratulation.

hfm

I turned on in  amazement, and,
swearing at him, asked himm what he
meant. ¢

“You have =op it he  s=add,  timidly,

pointing to the packet, which 1 mechan-
ically held in my hatiy.

“And to what purpose?’ T cried, glad of
this opportunity of umloading some of my
wrath., "I want, ;not the paper, but the
secret, fool! You.may have the paper for
yvourself if you will tell me how madame
got it.”” W H

Nevertheless, his words led me to look at
the packet. 1 opeped dt, and, having satis-
fied myself that it centained the original
anid not a copy, wassputting it up agiin
eves feel .on a small spot of

when my
blood which marked. one corner of the
cover. It was nol laxger than a grain of

corn, but it awoke, first, a vague associa-
tion and then a memory, which as I rode
grew stronger and more definite, until, on a
sudden, discovery flashed upon me—and the
truth.

I remembered where 1T had seen spots of
blood before—on the papers I had handed
to Ferret—and remembered, too, where that
blood had come from. 1 looked at the cut
now, and, finding it nearly healed, sprang
in my saddie. Of a certainty this paper
had gone through my hands that day! It
had heen among the others: therefore it
must have been passed to Ferret inside
another when I first opened the hag! The

| rogue, getting it and seeing his opporti-
Cmity, and  that 1 did not suspect, had

| vaubtless seereted It, probably while 1 was

| BFad =« F out, I let Hen- | was not yet risen, and the servants, whom

rv procoed. Then, taking advantage of the | my appearance threw into the utmost con-

first pauvse, I interposed. Remivding nim | fusion, objec tedl this to me; hut 1 knew
that he Lad never 1 canse to accuse me | that the excuse wias no real one, and an- |

Of eareless firn calied the twen- | swered roughly that I came from the king,

tyv-twe vears during it 1 ha! served | and must see her. This opened all doors,

Lim faithfully., and the enmities T had | and in a moment I found myself in her

incurred for his sake: anid having by these | chamber. She was sitting up in bed,

piaced the dis-ussion on a more | clothed in an elegant nightirail, and

coting, T descended mwzain to parted- | seemed in no wige surprised to see me. On

and asked respecifully if I might | the contrary, she greeted me avith a smlile

on whose suthority Mine. Jde Ver- | and a taunting word, and om*ted nothing

11! was uaid 1o have the cipher. that might evince her disdain ov hurt my

1 her own!" the @ n ciivil Evsieri- | dignity. She let. me advance without of-

v. “Don't try to deceive me, fur It | fering me @ chair; and w:n, after saluting

attending to my hand.
I had rot suspected him before, because

I hied ticked off the earlier papers as 1
handiad them to him; and had searched only
among the rest and M the bag for the
missing one. Now 1 wondeved that 1 had
nat done o, and seon the truth from the
hegit-ning; and in my impaticnce 1 foun:d

the leagues (hovgh the furest, though the

sun was not yet high and the trees shel-
tered u# the lorgest I had ridden in my
ife. When the roofs of the chateau at
ength appeared befgre yus, I coujd scarce-
ly keep my pace within bounds. Reflecting
how Mme. de Verneuil had overreached
herself, and how, by indulging in that last
stroke of arrogance, she had placed the
secret in my hands, I had much ado to
refrain from going to the king booted and
unwashed as I was, and though I had not
eaten since the previous evening.

However, the habit of propricty, which no
man may lightly neglect, came to my aid.
I made my tollet, and having broken my
fast standing, hastened to the court. On
| the way 1 Jearned that the king was in the
queen's garden, and, directing my oteps
thither, found him walking with my col-
leagues, Villeroy and Sillery, in the little
avenue which leads to the garden of the
Conciergerie, 1 number of the courtiers
were standin® on the low terrace watching
them, while a second group lounged about
the queen's staircase. Full of the news
which I had for the king, I crossed the ter-
race, taking no particular heed of any one,
but greeting such as came in my way in
my usual fashion. At the edge of the ter-
race 1 paused a moment before descending
the three steps: and at the same moment,
as It happened, Henry looked up and our
eyes met. On the instant he averted his
gaze, and, turning on his heel in a murke:l_
way, retired slowly to the farther end of
the walk.

The action was o deliberate that I could
not :loubt he mesnt to slight me; and 1
paused where I was, divided bhetween grief
and indignation, a mark for all those
glances and whispered gibes in which cour-
tiers indulge on such occasionz. The slight
was not :endered less serious by the fact
that the king was walking with my two
colleagues: so that I alone seemed to Le out
of his confidence, as one soon to be out of
his councils also.

I perceived all this, and was not hlind to
the sneering smiles which were exchanged

behind my back; but I aflected to see
nothing, and to be absorbed in sudt_l-".':
thought. In a minute or two the king

turned and came back toward me; again,
as if he could not restrain his curiosity,
looked up so that our eyes met. This time
I thought that he would beckon me to him,
satisfied with the lengths to which he had
already carried his displeasure. But he
turned "again, with a light laush.

Al this a courtier, one of Silleryv's crea-
tures, who had presumed on the occasion
a0 far as to come to my elbow, thought
that he might safely amuse himself with
me. I am afraid that the kKing grows
older, M. de Rosny,” he said, smirking at
his companions. “His sight scems to be
failing.”

“It should not be neglected, then,” T said,
grimly., “I will tell him presently what you
say."

})Ie fell back, looking foolish at that, at
the very moment that Henry, having taken
another turn, dismissed Villeroy, who,
wiser than the puppy at my elbow, greeted
me with particular civility as he passed.
Freed from him, Henry stood a moment
hesitating. He told me afterward that he
had not turned from me a yard before his

Our Eyes Met.

heart smote him, and that but for a mis-
chievous curfosity to see how 1 should take
it. he would not have carried the matter so
far. Fe that as it may—anl I do not doubt
this any more than I ever doubted the
reality of the affection in which he held
me—on a sudden he raised his hand and
beckoned to me.

1 went down to him gravely, and not
hurriedly. He looked at me wilth some
signs of confusion in his face. “You are
late this morning,” he said.

“I have been on your majesty’s business,”
I answered.

“I do not doubt that,”
lously, his eyes wandering. “1 am not—1
am troubled this morning.” And after a
fashion he had when he was not at ease,
he ground his heel into the soil and looked
down at the mark. “The gueen is not well.
Sillery has seen her and will tell you so.”

AL de Sillery, whose constant opposition
to me at the council board 1 have else-
where described, began to athrm it. 1 let
him go on for a little time and then inter-
rupted him brusquely. “I think it was
you,” I said, “who nominated Ferret to bhe
cne of the king's clerks.”

“Perret?”' he exclaimed, reddening at my
tone, while the king, who knew me well,
pricked up his ears.

“Yes,” 1 said; “"Ferret

“And if so?’ Sillery
“What do you mean?"’

“Only this,” 1 sald. “That if his majesty
will summon him to the queen’s closet,
without warning or delay, and ask him In
Ler presence how much Mme. de Verneuil
gave him for the king's cipher, her majesty,
I think, will learn something which she
wishes to know."

“What " the king cried. *You have dis-
covered it? But he gave you a receipt for
the papers he took.”

“Fur the papers he took with my knowl-

he replied, queru-

asked, haughtily.

edge—yes, sire.

“The rogue!” Sillery exclaimed viciously.
T will go and feteh him.”

“Npt so—with your majesty's leave,” 1
caid, interposing quickly. M. de Silery
may say too much or teoo little. Let a
lnckey tiake a nessage, hidding him to go
to the queen’s closet, and he will suspect
nothing.”

The king assented and bade me go and
grive the order. When I returned, he asied
me anxioosly if 1 feit sure that the man
would confess.

“Yes, if vou pretemnd to know all, sire,
I answered, “he will think that madame
bas betraved him."

“Very well,” Henry gaid. *“Then let us

thought that the

partly hecause 1
mor> conlident

wonld entertain o
euw the king alone, T contrived to Keep
Sillery also; and Henry giving the word, as
he monnted the steps, that he should be
bk presently, the whaole court e ined

thing was in progsrvess, but in doubt what,
anid unable to decide whether I were again
in favor or new on trial.

Sillery remained talking to me, prinei-
pally on Eunglish matters, until the Jdinner

“You MHave
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sWhnt!"” King Cried,
hour, which came and went, neglectod Ly
all. At length, when the curiosity of the
mass of couriers, who did not dare to in-
terrupt us, had Leen raised by delay 1o an
almest intolerable pitch, the king returned,
with signs of disorder in his bearving, and,
crossing the terrace in half & dozen strides,
drew me hastily, along with Sillery, into
the grove of white mulberry trees. There
we were no sooner hidden in part, though
not completely, than he threw his arms
about me and embraced me with the warm-
est expressions. “Ah, my friend,”" he =aid,
putting me from him at last, “what shall
I say to you?"”

“The queen is satisfied, sirel”
“perfectly, and desires to be comimended

to you."

But T declined to be present, partly on |
the pround that if T were there the queen |
mirht suspect me of inspiring the man, and |
rogue |
hope of |
pardon, and he more likely to confess, if hLe !

in a state of suspense, aware that some- |
| thwy fr
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‘*He confessed, then?" -

Henry nodded, with a look In his face
that I did not understand. *‘Yes,” he said,
“fully. It was as you thought, my friend.
God have mercy upon him!”

I started. “What?” I said. “Has he—"

The king nodded, and could not repress
a shudder. “Yes,” he sald; “but not, thank
heaven, until he had left the closet. He
had something about him.”

Sillery began anxiously to clear %himself,
but the King, with his usual good nature,
stopped him, and bade us all go and aire,
saving that we must be famished. He end-
ed by directing me to be back in an hcur,
since his own appetitie was spoiled, *“And
bring with you all your patience,” he add-
ed, “for I have a hundred gquestions to
ask yvou. We will walk toward Avon, and
1 will shoew you the surprise which I am
preparing for the queen.'”

Alas, 1 would I could say that all ended
there. But the rancour of which AMme. de
Verneuil had given token in her interview
with me was rather aggravated than les-
sened by the fallure of her plot and the
death of her tool. 1t proved to be impe:ne-
trable by all the kindnesses which the
king lavished upon her; neither the legiti-
mation of the child which she soon after-
ward hore nor the clemency which the
king—against the advice of his wisest min-
isters—extended to her brother Auvergne,

availing to expel it from her breast. How
far she or that ill-omened family were
privy to the accursed crime which nine

veuars Inter palsied France on the threshold
of undreamed-of glories 1 will not take
on myself to say, for suspicion is not proof,
But history, of which my beloved muster
must ever form so great a part, will lay
the blame where it should rest.
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MEW WIATER BEGONILAS,
Cultivation of Flowers Snggested as
n 'nstime for Women.

Frem the New York Telegram,

It is one of the triumphs of modern
hybridization that it has been found pos-
sible - to originate distinct families of
flowers differing in their habits and appear-
ance from either of their parents,

This is especially observable in the case
of Dbegonias, the magnificent tuberous-
rooted varieties being totally distincet from
the fibrous-rooted begonias, which are ever-
green, many of thuse with large, hand-
some leaves makKing excelleat decorative
plants in winter.

One of these hairy-rooted begonias (.
socotrana), having been hybridized with
pollen from a tine tubrous-rooted begoma,
has become the parent of a new race, in
which the winter flowering hebits and the
evergreen character of B, socotrana are
retained, while its small red flowers are
exchanged tor handsome blessoms of va-
rious shades of rose color and earmine,
cach bloom bLeing from two to three inches
across, borne in elegant sprays above the
massive peltate foliage.

Ona of these is Winter Gem, with rich
erimson flowers, produced in full corymbs
throughout the winter, with the additional
metrit of lasting for sonme weeks in beauty
even when cut. John Heal, 2 brilliant rose-
tinted hegonia, is equally persistent, and
these plants are invaluable for decorative
purpeses, either in the conservaiory or in
the house. B. Adonis, however, bears
away the palm for the size of its blossoms,
these being fully three inches across, and
of a bright scarlet, shading to a softer tint
in the center, altogether a most beautiful
plant. These large-illowered winter Le-
gonlas may well be supplemented with the
magniticent foliage of some of the newer
Ceontinental fibrous-rooted begonias of the
subpeltata type, which bear pretlty sprays
of more or less pale rose-colored flowers in
summer, but can be used as decorative
plants throughout the year,
being specially handsome,

Although begotilas of this type, as well
as that older form entitled the Rex group,
reed considerable moisture in the atmos-
phere to expand their broad foliage satis-
factorily in summer time, their leaves are
almost dormant during the winter, needing
to be kept considerably dryver and cooler;
for this reason they are specially usefual
for grouping with flowering plants in the
housc, standing well for many weeks in
any shady position free from frost, and
only requiring sutticient water to keep the
foliage from drooping.
hegontas Arthur Malet is a very distinet and
Leautiful plant, with bright pink and silver
leaves, veined with green. Louise Closon,
tco, is wvaluable, as contrasiting with the
paler tints of others, for its beautiful
lecves are of the darkest shade of marone,
a rich erimson horseshoe being the only
other color In its foliage.

Madame Leonnet is remarkable for the
variety of its shading, the younger leaves
being a rosy shade of carmine, which
fades as they expend into a silvery hus,
the miidribs and veiming being of soft, deen
Ercen.

A metallie luster is shown in B. Gloire de
Seeaux, with bronze foliage reversed with
crimson; and Jeanne D" Arce is slivery gre:=n,
a lovely pale shade, adding a distinet va-
ricty 1o the rest. With these and a few
seleetions from the Rex group of feliage
bezonias (such as B. splendens, B, aurco-
marmarata, with golden markings, and B.
I.a Ferle de Paris. with pearly white
leaves) o fow flowering plants may be made
to g0 a long way, the rich and varied tints
of the hegonians being very decorative n
themselves.
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DYEING MAN'S

JORE.

Beguests to His Bencinctors Which
Turncd Out te e Fictitious,
From the New York Worlkd
A shubbily dressed man in the last stages

of consumption presented hims=elf ar one
of the Paris hospitals tecently aml was
receivad and cared for. Two davs later o

strange story ran from cne end of the in-
stitution to the other. The consumptive, it
was said., was a rieh lard owner frem the
seuth of France, to expiats a
nt in debauchery general wicked-
ness, wizhed to davs ameng the
very poor and wrotched., Tt seems he had
secretly procuresd pen and paper and had
dictaied his will to one of his fellow pa-
Lenis.

He begueathed all hin possessions to the
gom! pecple who had sweetened his last
moments: 10044 francs the

\t'!:-'l_
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1o direcior,
TN francs to the clijef phesician, B0, -
to the hespital which ha
My sheltered him, and

nes

cha <0
in misery.

Every patient is solicitonusly cared for in
the hespital in questicon, buat this one
ceived a double portion of attention. o
of delicacy all forbere to speak to him of
Lis bequest, but all watelai over the gen-
erous giver with particular tenderness. and,
surrounded by every conifort, he breathed
his last. The brilliant funeral which fol-
Jowed was paid for by the hospital which
he had enriched.

But what a sorrowful, stupefyving sur-
prise was theirs when they learned at the
end of a week that in the region indicated
as the native place of the deceased, where

his house and lands, his valusbles and
goods were located, he was utterly un-
known. The rame he Fad given was falsy;

the will he had made was a hoax.

At first all concerned were furious, but
eecond thoughts showed them the humor-
ous side of the stupendeus joke of which
they had been the victims, and if aughter
is a cure for Hls many such must have
followed in that institution.
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Sonz.

When T am dead, mp doarest,
Sing no =l songs for wes
Tiant thoa o seeses af my head,
Nor shady eypress-trec:
P T mrecn griss abdve mee
With shoswers amd diwe
And 1 thow wilt, rem
A B thow walt, forget.

1 shall not see the slhadows,
1 =hinll uot feol the ring

I shnll not hess the ni vingale
Sing on, as if
And dieatuing t

That duth not
Haply I may rem
And baply muay
—CHRISTINA GEORGINA ROGSETTL
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When They Turne:d Yway,

Trom. the Tadianapolis Joranal,

Unkeltom—"1 hear you turned pceople
away in Jayport.”

Barnes Tormer—"We tried to, bul they
wouldn't go until they got their mone;
back.

their leaves |
| then, is the result of a change in the blood,

life |

| and the whole body languishes,

Of this family of |
the

USED TO BE HIS WIFE.

A Matter-af-Fact View of a Serious
Slimation.

From the Memphis Avalandhe.

I sat in tne sherifi's office talking with
him about a man in his charge who was to
be hanged three days later, when a woman
was announced, and in walked a female
who had passed fifty. Her face was wrin-
kled, her hair thin and white and her voice
seemed to come out of a reed as she asked:

“Hev y0' got 2 man in this yere prison
named Thomas Jackson?”

“Yes'm,” remarked the official.

“Did he kill somebody about
months ago?"”’

“*He Jid, ma'am.”

“And has he bin tried for murder and
sentenced to be hung?”

“He is 10 be hung on Friday, ma'am.™

“He Is, el?" she queried as she ook a
pipe from her pucket and proceeded to fill
and light. *Ar’ vo' the man who is goin’ Lo
hang him?"

"I‘slmn liave to carry out the law.”

“Yaas, of co'se. Folks hev got to bhe
hung, and we hev got to hev other foiks
to hang "em. How does Tom b'ar up under

three
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“Very well, indeed, ma'am. I think he
will die like a man.”™

“He will, e¢h? Wall, that’s more'n he

ever lived. Tom's allus bin mighty onery.”

“*Are vou a relative?”

“Used to be his wife, but done left him.
Yaas, lived with Tom fur sixteen y'ars.”
I_"And you have come to say farewell to
uimy

“No, sir. I'm on my way to Collinsviile,
and thought I'd jest run in fur a minit
No, I don't care to see him, but yo' Kin say
I called.”

*Yes'm.”

“*And that I'm sorry he's to be hung.”™

“Yes'm."”

“But that as lorg as he's got to be hung
and can’t get out of it thar haia’t no use
in fussin’ round.”

“Yes"'m."”

“If he axes fur anythin® mo' yo' kin say
that I'm well; cur boy Sam ar’ well; the
dawg iar" dead, and I've jest put in two
acres of co'n and am gettin® ready to go to
camp meetin’ next week., That's all. Some
fciks hev got to be hung, and other folks
Fev to hang 'em, and Tom Jackson might
jest as well %e puttin’ in his time on the
rzlal;us as loafin® around and wishin® he was
rich.”

Physical Decay.
From Harper's Weekly,

“If the repair were always identical with
the waste, life would then only be terml-
rated by accident, never by old age.” This
is a fact well known to all who have in-
vestigated the subject, though Mr. G. H.
Lewes, in his “Physiology of Common
Life,” makes the statement quoted. In
early years this balance of the human sys-
tem is admirably preserved. As man ad-
rances in life, however, and gets up 1o
fifty or sixty, he begins to get stiff in the
joints, and experiences what he calis “feel-
ing his age.” Renovation of varicus or-
gans of the body depends on the blood, and
if this supply is not at all times furnished
in sufficient quantity and quality a gradual
deterioration takes place. Heart and arteries
become clogped, and the whole delicate ma-
chinery suffers from the lack of nourish-
ment. Deposits of phosphate and car-
benate of lime accumulate, and the change
is really a chemical one. by which the
bleod is hindered from going to the ex-
tremities of the system and fulfilling i1s
work of repair and renovation. Old age,

which becomes overieaded with earthy
salts, leaves its refuse maiter in the =ys-
tem, and the valves ¢f the heart become
cartilaginous. Beceming thus, the heart
is not able to propel the blood to its desti-
nation. Arteries also having become ossi-
fied, a still further obstruction takes place,
Blood is
Jite. If it is kept continually in good order
our years are prelonged. New bLodies, as
in youth and early manhoed, do not ac-
cumulate these fibrinous and gelatinous
deposits, which, as the years go by, help
graduaal process of ossiiication and
cause the decrepitude of age. Now, if
some means were discovered by which the
blood could be Kept in a condition like
that of youth, it would throw off these
earthy salts which obstruzt the action of
the heart and arteries. Our feod and doink
make our bleod. It seems, then, that it
is to them we should look primarily for
the guality of it.

Without eating and drinking there i no
Hie; but we may s=lect certain kinds of
foods containing a minimum amount of the
ciements which cause the essitic Llockagzes
in the system. An English physician, Dr.
C. . De Lacy Evans, who made many re-
searches in regard to our food, comes to

the conclusion that more fruit shounld be
ecten, especially apples, grapes and ba-
nanas, the wing rich in nutritious ele-

ments. Heing deficient in nitrogen, they
are hest for elderly people, as they keep
the blood in a better condition than flesh.
After the age of sixty people should eat
less beef and mutten, and use more apples
and nuts of all kinds, the latter being rich
in many of the nutritious elements of meat,
Fish and poultry have not the objection-
ahle earth salts of beef. In order to re-
tard physical decay and to keep the blood
wholvsome condition Jdisiilled water
mmended. It has solvent qualities
# act upon the carth salts in the blood
expel them from the body. A gobiet
1 1aken three times a day, with
ten or fifteen drops of difuted phosphoric
acld in each glass, has & tendency to assis

the Ulood in iminating the obstn
salts, A man is as old as his arierid
they are soft and compressibie the deterior-

ating efieets of old age have not appeared.
smee

A4 Lake With n Lead Poettomn.

| From the St. Louis Nepuldie,

Dubuaus county. lowa, boasts the
cion of the most unigud T
in the world—an underground bo
ter with a bottom formed ti
pure crystals of lead. The &
rather under, which this onri

|
!
i
|

situated is near the city of Db
heart of the lead regions whic
poriion of the nmorthwest o -
before the opening of the po o= CRIGIY.
The prospoctors w ho discovel

lead

w
1=

in which il 3 T 1
ated had sunk a shaft 2R fo. fore strik-
ing it. They attempted 1o the l:ke,
oy pump it Y, Bu as 1c gt the Jead,
but were d proinied to find it mneciod
with the Mississippi river.
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Ambiguity That Evoked a Smile, *
From the Troy Times,
Ambiguous language often gets the pub-
lie speaker as well as writer into trouble,

This fact was illustrated in one of the
Cohces churches Sunday morning. The
preacher was discoursing on missionary

work in Africa, and was reviewing somae
of the difficulties which confront the mis-
sionary to the dark contineni. He took oc-
to inveich loudly against the rom
asserting it did

casion
trafiic 2meng the natives
more harm than the missionary could do
good, “Why,” said the preacher, “forty
arrelz of rum are sent to Africa to every
ssipnary.” Of course, the real meaning
of th: good man was cbvious, but, never-
theless, a smile went around the church.
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